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VI   CANOES AND INDIANS
I
N Montreal I found the offices of the Grand Trunk Pacific
Railway humming with activity. Survey gangs were being re-
cruited and sent off every few days. I had hoped that my work
in the Ellsworth  mines might recommend me as one  of the,
engineering force, since I had learned something about the transit
and could even run levels. The most this experience got me, how-
ever, was a job—a humble one, but still a job—as axe-man at $40 a
month all found.
I was taken into a party headed by an engineer named Allen. To
us was assigned what was known as the English River Division,
and our job was to run an exploratory right of way from a point on
the English River to Winnipeg, a distance of about two hundred
miles. It was practically all through virgin wilderness full of lakes,
streams, and rapids, and covered with forest and dense underbrush.
As soon as our gang was made up—one transit man, one leveller,
and six axe-men—we were loaded, two to the bunk, on a CP.R.
tourist sleeper and shipped to Rat Portage, Ont., on an arm of the
Lake of the Woods. Camp equipment awaited us there, and we
pitched tents on the shore of the lake until Mr. Allen, the engineer
in charge, who had remained behind in Montreal, could join us\
Mosquitoes darkened the air, but we had so much work to do,
freighting our supplies out from the C.PJR.. station in Rat Portage,
that we paid little attention to them.
Mr. Allen brought the camp cook with him, and we still had to
wait several days at the lake until the boss hired wagoners, horse-
wranglers, and other white labour, as well as a number of Indians
to serve as guides, hunters, canoe-men, and also as stake-men and
axe-men on the survey gang. When we were at full strength we
numbered twenty-five to thirty men, of whom one-third were
Indians.
This was hunting country of the Ojibways, a tribe for whom I

